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CHAPTER XVil.—Continued.

— 0
“Great God, how did that Injon get
ia here, Mr. Larrence? efaculated

tonrod, a8 the candles showed Bim the |
huddied form of the dying savage.

“Iwn't ask me, Captain Conred,” re-
tarned the other cheerfully. “~Your
Joor was open when 1 got here and he
umped on e when 1 came In; and
f'd have got me If It had not been for
this man™

And he lald his hand gently on the
ahoulder of the hysterical fgure
‘rouched on the Soor,

“Holy rattlesnakes ™ burst from the
astonished Conrod. “It's Doc Elllott !”

David Larrence lifted his rescuer to
his feel. “Here, let's see your face,
my friepd.”

The man looked up slowly.

“Ned Scull!” sald Larrence In a
ghastly whisper, and staggered back-
ward

The man bowed hls head sgaln.

Larrence spoke lUke a man In a
iream:

“Scull! T have found you at last!™

“1 am lonocent, I swear 1L!™ cried
Scull. "1 wewer betrayed you!™

The others looked from one to the
other of the two men In aRmazement.
Where bad they known each other be
fure]l By what name did Larrence call |
EillottY What was thelr socret? The

moment was tense with walting,
Ihavid turped to the lttie group.
L

“Gentlemen,” be sald, “may 1 talk to
this man alone for s moment T™

“Sure s shootin’,” suld Conrod after
B panse “hut let's get this Injun out of |
here 8rst”

Ite bent above the filthy body and

mied the Hmp shoulders over. |

“Why, It's that wuthiless Plankeshaw |
e In last week to sell his lklla!:l
teeen drunk ever since. He'll be sober
a while, now."

With scant eeremony they dragged
the beavy body with the dark red staln
bvtween the shoulder biades into the
ruin. One Indian less on the wilder-
ness horder was better luck than bad
The half-shat eyes stared blaakly up-
ward i the bearing raln.

“Bury bim !n the mornin'” directed
Courod ; and Scull—whom the village
had koown coly as “Elllott™—and Da-
vid Larreacd were left alone together.

“Now,” sald Larrence with deadly
ealm, “tell me how you got here!™

The tunn Scull clasped his hands In |
mireaty.

“l left Nottingham because | heard
vou had sworn to kill me. I swear to
you before God 1 was pot respoasibie
lor gour father's—"

Latrence checked the word on Scuill's
lips

“How came you here?" he repeated.

“l heard you had gone to America
nnd | came across the Atlantic to find
you: 1T thought T might show you 1
I swenur I am lnoocent.”

“You lie.” returned David calmly,
“you le in every word., Yeu lnformed
falsely on my father, and he di=d on
the gallows because of you. You be
rame n British spr. You fled from
England to escape meé; You mnever
thiuzht to find we here, Nor did 1
thiok to find you bere, under an as-
sumed peme, pretending to be & phy-
siclan.™

Scull looked at him In terror.

“God ! he whispered, his lips dry
with fear.

A door that led to an [nter room sad-
ifealy swung open and a4 womsn
stepped quickiy out.

A cry of fear escuped her as she saw
David towering wenacingly above
Houll's bowed bead. She was face to
face with Darvid and be looked at her
in astonishment. I

“Lydia Cranmer!” |

The girl fung herself between the
two men and clasping Scull 1n her
arms dbe turned deflantly toward
David

“No, mot Lydia Cranmer,” she ecried,
*hut Mistress Scull ™

“Hush, Lydin” commanded Scull
dully. “Go back, lot us end our busi-
nes="  He swallowed eonvulsively and
atroked her hale as though soothing &
child. “Go bark, dear™

“Not |, Ned " ghe answered. “What
does this man want? Ohb. Ned, there
w 90 danges, 13 there? Tell me, what
& wrong?

A# David looked at the two he feit
the wild noger dyiog down i his
tiremst. sal instead there srose a feel-
log »f seif-pity. 8%, If only a woman
thmd thrown her ams about his neck
and feced the world for him, belleving
in bum! Au uubearable pang shot
through bim. His eyes were hot with
the bitter envy of one who looks into
the windows of a bouse where love
wned light and warmth stand frm
aoninst the desolate world without, and
who knows himself a homeless wan-
dorer on the earth. When he spoke, it
was in a changed voice:

“Are you this womwan's husband 7™

i

WAS Innocent.

| vid's hand to her Ups

“We were married a mouth ago.” |
maid Scull, He secined almost to bave
forgotten David's presence and his
tiand qmmmmmm.l

Scull turmed paler. He bhad freed
himself from the girl's clasp, and sud-
denly hls koees loosened beneath him
and bhe sank st David's feet. Lydia
threw her arms around his shoulders.

“The mark!™ ecried Scull, ralsiog
trembling hands,

David looked at the ribbon with a
Start. “Why, yea, it is purple. But 1
do not show It to you as a sign that 1
am keeplng my oath of the Brother-
bood. No* As be continued his volce
Erew tender; he seewed to be spesking
to himself or to some vision which the
wretched figure koeeling st his feet
could not see,

“You saved my life just now,” he
weat on.  “1 would have thanked you
for ending it, as you ended the love
of the one I loved most In the world.
For the sake of that dead love I prom-
lse you that no one shall know from me
what you bave been, what you are. 1
break my oath of the Brotherbood™

The groveling erenture at David's
feet ralsed a face of incredulity.

“You give up the Brothers' wen-
geance ™

“Absolutely.”

“You will not hold to your oath?™

“l bave sald no.™

Scull looked up at him, a radiance
transfiguring his face

“(iod bless you, Larrence.” he sald
chokingly, “You do not know what
denth means, You have only your own
life; 1 bave—God help me !—two lives
to live for!™

Lydia stooped qnickly and Ufted Da-

Ehe went hastily from the room. The
two men stood facing each other and
for a while there was silence. Then
David spoke slowly:

“Are you golng to remaln here?™

Scull stralghtened himself up.

“No! we shall go back to England.
I have robbed you of everything, and
Fou have given me everything. You
to not wish to see my face sguin. But
before I go I will tell Tolnette the |
truth. —"

David nodded wearlly and went ont.
A cvld and dreary ralo was stiil fall-
ing. but a ray of light shone from the
tavern door on the upturned face of the |
dead Indian, David stopped and|
looked down upon the sightless visage
for a moment! and then laughed. The
dreadful features were twisted Into l!
smile as to uitimate victory, snd &
Uttle rivulet of raln trickled unceas-|
Ingly from the corner of the mouth,
No more of wretched life; no mors of
firewater!

Duvid's hand stole unconsclously to
the pistol that huug henvily within the
folds of his own blouse, His flngers
tightened on It and his lps drew to-|
gether in a harder llne. . . Why
« +» «» The thing so easily, 5o
quicklydone. . . . Why not?

Was there “unything remaining to
muke him hold to life sny looger?
What though Blackford did bellieve in
him? What though a hundred friends
believed In hln? \/hat mattered all
their friendships, tlelr stupld greet-
ings, the lttle kindnesses of dally in-
tervuurse? What did his dreams of
great things to be done In this pew
land smount te? Petty drentms, petty
tasks, buying and selling, squaliblings
over pennles, wranglings over little
guins—a surdid prospect, the heritage
of fools !

The rain fell steadily, chilling him
to the very botes. Through its gray
unceasing torrent he plodded, unchal-
lenged In his lonelluess, to his own

not?

//4

Scull Looked at Him in Terror.

rooms in the village. Sodden with the |
cold flood, sodden with gquenched hopes,
he sapk heavily upon a chair and
towed bis head upon his hands, there
to sit ;or hours In a numb wrestling
with Ilieerness that were beyond his|
power (o shake off.

After a long * /hile, he rose and drew
the pistol frow. Its place—wiped the
dampuess from |ts shining barrel and
gazed al it with unsceing eyes.

CHAPTER XVIIL

log by the rocky ledge, bhe prayed, as
at a shrine,

An end of all things had come to
David, His long quest wus over and
the surf of his passion had spent itself
ln fonm. Had It been worth while to
forgive? All that he had lived for was
torn from him. Tuluette would know
that she had judged him onjustly; but
would that knowledge bring back what
be haud lost of her? He had been a
hot-tempered fool, he had Insulted bher
beyond forgiving. ‘The breach had
widened beyond bridging. He looked
across the gulf that lay between him
und Tolnette and felt the bitterness of
ruloed hopes. He thrust his haod Ilo-
to his bunting shirt and drew forth
the dueling pistol he had taken from
Blackford's room. For a long while he
stood looking at It In silence.

A light step rustled the dead leaves
underfoot and he turned quickly. Toln-

ette stood beside him, 8 Joyous suile |

om her face.

*I was seot to find you,™ she greet-
ed him sstonishingly.

He stared at her as though at a mes-
seoger from the skles. Her silver
laughter rang out as It had In days
gone by.

“Do oot decelve yourself,” she
smile. *“I sm npo apgel—I'm
Tulnette I

David did not belleve her denial;
never bhelleved I

“Futher sent me for yon. He's g
ng to give a great dinuer st the tuv-
ern and you're to sit in the pluce of
honor, Cowme, you musta’t keep your
cook waltlng.”

And she held out her hand.

But David did not stir.

The look of haggard suffering had
returned to his face. Her lovellness
wes an arrow that sent all the polson
of his despalr ooce more burning
through his velns. For the frst time
he found a volce, s volce trembling
with emotion.

“l cannot
please go!™

Ehe opened her eyes wide and shot
n blue radinnce of hurt surprise at

. « I connot . . .

| hini. Then she went swift and strulght

to the polot, a woman not to be put
nustde by evasions:

“Indeed, 1 will not. You mustao't
stay here alone™

He bad regained control of himself,
but the struggle left him deadly pale,
He could not besr to face her as he
spoke,

*I am going away. I cannot live

| without you." The words were hard-
| iy more than a whisper.

Ehe took two quick steps forward.
Her hand fell upon his shoulder, light
us a floating strand of gossamer, But
he felt It and thrilled through sl his
belng. Slowly, slowly, he ralsed his
s and she saw his fsee, that be had
goue Into the valley of the shadow of
death. In the hush of the wilderness
his scarcely audible words seemed to
{ull on thelr bearts with the measured
beating of an Inexorable Judgumient.

What did she see In the wilderness?
A dry reed, shaken In the wind of de-
spair? But her volce rang lUke a song
in the morning:

“It s not brave to turn back from
the plowing. 1 have heard my father
=ay thut courpge should be lifted to
such a helght as to malntsin its great-
in the midst of miseries,
holding sl things under itself™

David smiled.

“1 call the lmmaortal truth to witness
that no fear, elther of life or death,
can appall me, having long learned to
set bodily paio In the second form of
my being. And 1 do now think it the
act of a cowurd to die™

The gir! had grown paler as she read
his determination in his face, white
and rigid as . mask,

David was silent.
sunlight that dappled the little glade,
the frozen branches of the trees stood
mntlonless, A white snowflnke danced
across the space before Duvid's eyes
nnd hls vision followed It up, up, into
the cioudirss bluwe beyond. In the guiet,
it seemed to Tolnette as If she could
hienr her own heart besting David
spoke agnin, slowly:

“And If we he lleutenants of God In
this troubled world, do you not think
then that we have right to choose a new

liess &ven

station when he leaves us unprovided |

of good resson to stay lo the old?"

“No. certaloly 1 do not™ she sald,
with a rebuke lovelier beenuse it lay
in her sweetly troubled wvoice, “since
it Is not for us to appoint that mighty
majesty what time he will help us;
the uttermost instant is scope enough
for him to revoke all things to one's
own deslre.”

And she pealed her lips with the
molstness of her tears, which followed
still one apother like a preclious rope
of pearls. David suddenly realized
bow ineflably sweet life was; wonder-
ful, tragic, joyous worthy of musle,
worthy of tears,

The pistol fell to the ground unbeed-
ed. David took a step forward

But she checked him.

“No," she sald, “do not tell me, Doc-
tor Elliott has told me all. He and
Lydia have gone. Forgive me, forgive

In the morning

“Once upon o time!™ she repeated.
“That sounds lke a story. That's the
way they always begio.”

And so It was the begianing of a
story ; but David did not tell it to her

They went home together.

At Toinette's door, lttle Mr. O'Ban-
non halled David with a #hout.

“I sent my dove loto the wilderness,”
hn sald, his eyes twinkling, “but you're
the most sizable olive branch I ever
saw "

CHAPTER XIX.
The Btory Begins

In the Uttle stone courthouse on that
Sabbath morning a hundred voices
| were lifted In the stirring music of
Glardinl's triumpbal hymn, The peo-
ple of the countryside had gathered to
¥ive thanks te God for the victory over
thelr savage foes. The vigor of the
chnnt swelled In & stern strength which
was made beautiful by the rough valees
| of the ploneers. In the little room the
bymn echoed with the msjesty of a
cathedral chant:
Help u‘m :l.m t;,llntll'-"

H me to praise!
Pathar! o g1

Ancient of 1

Darvid felt himself thrill In every
nerve; his wife's hand trembled In his
and he knew that, ke himself, she
felt the mighty glory of life and love,
of trial undergoue, of good triumphant
over I, of yearnings toward the inef-
fable. Tears of happiness stood 1o his

*“] Am Going Away—l! Cannot Live
Without You™

eyes, The pean of victory ceased
The minister, a man of God, rose slow-
| Iy to his feet. He, too, felt tears rising
from the depths. Love had made him
| the apestle of the people of the wil-
| terness and he bad kait thelr hearts to
| his with bands of humble ministry. He
liad never before addressed =0 large an
audlence as this. Sunday after Sun-
duy, the ten or twelve who made up
his ltile Calvinistle flock, Incking a
chureh building, gathered la the homes
of his elders, Henry Rice and Jumes
Armsirong; the foundations of Goshen
chapel had been scarcely planned : but
ay he found a hundred men and
en watching him, expectant of
spiritual comfort. No one appreciated
|ln-ttv: thun bLe the sufferings, the be-
reavements through which they had
pussed. In his meek and herole spirit
he thanked God for the high honor be
stowed upon him, that to him should
be given the words to address so great
a pany. In a wolce that rang
with prophecy, be read aloud that
thrilling call which concludes the four-
teenth chapter of the Gospel of Luke;
and as e lifted his eyes from the
Lok, he found resting oo him the clear
steady gaze of the threescore back-
woodsmen.

“I am golng to speak to you about
tenacity of purpese,” he began, “the
quality of soul which enables you to
hang on to the thing you have begun
until you have finished it

“Not one of you men and women but
desplses o man who gives up In the
midst of & fight. This feeling Is a part
of your very blood, for you have been
brought up in the midst of dangers
such us no other generation of men
has known. It Is upon resistance up to
the last notch that your llves them-
selves depend. That man among you
who surrenders Imperils the lives of
all of you. There Is not one of you
whose resolution has not been tried
and tried sorely by the almost insuffer-
able burdens of this new land. A hun-
dred times you have sald, "Why did I
not remain in the land which my fa-
thers have made safe and pleasant for
me?T And a hundred times you have

fought off that feellng of discournge-
ment.

“You are about to be put to a test
maore severe than any you have yet un-
dergone. You have won the fight st Tip-
pecanoe; but do not be mistaken: all
the pitiless warriors of the forest will

w

“The words are those of the greatest
fighter of all. They are the words of

timbers of the old fort and found their
buliets sunken in the logs Inside the
emhrasures. Some of you men In this
audience were with him in that ter-
rible march and doring assanit. It s
uscless to suy that we will pever for
g¢t what you have done for us. Gen-
eral Clark is now a pennlless and pal-
gled crippie In his sister’s home. Do
not expect that a republic which has
no rewards for the leader will be less
forgetful of the man in the ranks.
“You have not entered on this death-

lessly herole struggle with the wilder |

ness with the expectation of material
reward alone: you have come here
from the old quiet places In Virginla,
In Massachusetts, In Connecticut, in
Pennsylvanin and New Jersey becnuse
you have the fighting spirit In you;
and you stay here becnuse the fighting
splirit stays In you

“*For which of you, intending to
bulid a tower, sitteth not down first,
ind counteth the cost, whether he have
sufliclent to fAnlsh t?

“‘Lest haply, after be hath lald the
foundation, and Is not able to fuish It

ull that behold It begin to mock him, |

“'SBaying, “This man began to bulld,
and was not able to Snish.™"

“The tower that you have begun to
bulld is an iovisible tower: a new aud
mighty nution. Today you sit down to
count the cost of the bullding. to see
whether you have sufficlent with which
to finlsh the vast edifice. What is the
cost? The world watches you, and not
ouly [ts generations of today but (hose
unbiorn, generations who will weigh
your work te see whether It was pood
or bad,
the cost and are willing, ready ro pay
It: a trensure of sacrifice, a trossure
of bloed and wounds and dreadful
ngonies and bitter tears, But you will
pay It. You will pay It to the utter-
tost, holiding yourseélves to the grim
it with lron wills, forcing vour-
4 ot with vnconquerable resalva,

“Not of you shall It ever he sald:
‘After be hath lald the foundation, and
= not able to finish it, all that behold
it began to mock him.

*'Saying, “This man began to build,
and was not able to finish,"*

“For the tower which you bulld is
not bullt with hands, but with souls.

“*'So likewise, whosoever he be of

you that fursaketh not all that he hath, I

he cannot e my disciple.

“*Salt is good: but If the salt have
lost Its savor, wherewith shall it be
seasuned ¥

“All of you know how hard it Is to
get salt in this new country—how we

have to haul bushels of salty earth |®

froin the spots which the red deer of
the forest have discovered, the ‘deer
You put this salty earth o an

lcks,

ash hopper, pour water over It aod |
cutch the water In a trough after It

lesked through the dirt. And then
3 boil the salty water down
re is left o lttle of the preciouw
awral with which we can pre ve
our meats. You all know how labo-
rious and tiresome & process it s, and
how much the salt means to the set-
tler. How, the eattle moo for o taste
of it! What would our children do
withoot milk!

“We can all understand this manner
of speaking: ‘Salt is good: but If the
snit have lost Its savor, wherewith
shall It be seasoned?

“That great soldier, Christ, means to |

say that he looks to his followers not
only to begin great tasks, but to con-

tinye in themw ; for there are no greater |

soldiers than the soldiers who tight lo
n good cuuse, The man who stops mid-

way In his fight is like sait that loses |

ita essential quality. There s no
longer any reason for its existence,

Better pot be at all, than to cease from |

belng strong. For then who Is left to
sive new strength to the salt? There
is oo one for you to fall back on—you
have chosen a certaln work In life and
you must stick it out to the end

“l want you to remember this
through all the great struggles which

are left before you. Today we are|

waiting, and walting for the appear-
auce of a terribie foe. They may cowme
to ralse the wer-whoop or they may
come In peace. But however they may
come they will find us ready, Hke the
wise king who bhath consulted and
found himself ready to meet the foree
that cometh agalnst him, For you
have learned to fight the greater strug-
gles of the spirit. You have learned to
be cool, temperate and steady, first of
all; and having lesrned these virtues
of manliness and pluck and mastery

over self, you will 2dd to them the su- |

preme virtue of tepacity: to keep, to
hold, to grip as o a vise the purpose
to which you have consecrated your-
selves,

“And then, some day, the tower of
this pew end besutiful nation will
stand as » dream made visible. The
foundations Washington Iald, and
Clark and Harrison have added to; the
mtummnmmwmar::

will

ting out the four

T know that you have counted |

i |

| well-buttered muffin rings, flling them

| To

ald In righting the wroses that
o our path by pointing the wrong-
doer to the better way, aod thus wid
tim i bectming a power for good —
A Creed af the Open Hoad

HELPFUL SUGGESTIONS.

A safe fire kindler 18 (his, prepared

]

by the saving one of the bousehold.
All hits of trim-

mings, threads rav-

| ellings are wound
| Into o small ball
i put into a bag bee
hinel the stove,

then when n Kin-

‘ dier s wanted, n
| ball Is  nwistened

with kerosene from
& bottle nng applied to the wood In
the stove, when lighted by a mateh,
It burns long enough to start the wood
| te burning. This suwe bottle of Kero-
sene molstens g cloth to keep the por-
celnin sink white and stalnless. One
may make her own baking powder,
| having it pure and at less cost.  Mix
8 pound of pure ereath of tartar, six
outcvs of tartarie acld and n plut of
flonr together and sift at least tive or
six times. PPlace In tio cans and keep
tghitly covervid; gse as any other bak-

become shiny, rub
Jri petr

thewssd oil in-

of  emiery

s squenk run |

v tnde

* shalw o plece

Hew n b f

onf o

crust,

* the loaf In

tedd and

F erisp around the ¢ Serve

the loaf whole and very hot: each may

theén be served with o hot sllee, It

tiny he b, real before going lnto the
oven If desired

A linndy e erimuper i made by us-
|} Ing n large serew alonge the alge of the

ple,

chalr may be
" n the oh dust-
Ing in th air. Rub It with »

good hig pun of hot bLran, brush well
ntid the chale will he o
a tungh steak t ollve oll and
r. turning It during th
process,  An hour will serve |
en the fibers of the meat, mak-

1.

Gre

ng It very much more palatable, Use
efqual parts of oll and vig r

To elenn spots on silk wi it lemve
Ing n ring, wse n paste of magnesia

R

usfng the

nnd gasollne
befars

dry and ale well
Tt

! Liuve becot
g
i |

ed with o cloth dumpened In

Among
MOtne

the following may be found
h which will appeal to the
toste of o few members

f the family.
Savory Chicken Fricas-

see.—{'ur up a four
pound chlcken, pug the
legs, wings., peck and

giblets in the bottom of |
# stewpun: chop togeth- |
er a fourth of a cupful |
| of ham. three mediuth- |
|' \ sized onlons, one plmen- |
| to, and sprinkle this over
| the layer of chicken, season with salt |
and pepper and place the remaloder of |
the chilcken on this, cover with boldling |
water., cover tightly and simmer for |
| e hour. The gravy shonld be thick- |
with flour, it may be blended
| with a lttle of the broth, using a
talblespoonful of flour to n eupful of
roth.

Crumpets—Dissalve a hnlf of n com-
pressed-yenst cake In a litle ware
Ik, add more, making three cupfals
of mitk, add a half tesspoonful of =alt.
and stir in four cupfuls of flour. let
stund overnight. and in the moraing
add two tablespoonfuls of melted but-
ter and a fourth of a teaspoonful of
wowln dissolved In a tablespoonful of
hot water. Beat thoroughly, put Into

|

half full; let rise n half-hour aond
bake in » guick oven,

Chili Cen Carne—Girind a pound of
rotnd steak, then brown it in two
teaspoonfuls of heef drippings. Cover
with holling water, cook until tender,
senson with salt and a tablespoonful
of chill powder, add a can of Kidney
henny, two tablespoonfuls of chopped
onlon, a quart of tomatoes and sim-
mer until the tomato pulp Is entirely
athsorhed. Serve hot with rice.

Baked Ham With Apples.—Have a
stee of ham cut an Inch thick, wipe,
trim off most of the fat, and rub In as
much of 1% cupfuls of hrown sugar

l beaten egg

Absence of
A mind §
Lresme]

LAST MINUTE DISHES.

Eges lemd themselves to so pany
dishes which mny be prepared in a
burey that with a few

fresh eeps, alou Hany

dinner may be pleced

in o few moments. T
omelet, serumbled egp
polden rod epgs egos
cooked  In cream, amd

various and sunmdry oth-
ere which will occur to
the cook are all
emergency dishes,

Corn Pudding.—Mix a
cupful of chopped cocked tment with a
ean of corti, season wWith salt nond pep-
per, odd a cupful of milk and one
mix all together and bake
ten minutes in o hot oven. Where the
time = shoert for baking small
cakes may be fricd In g Hetle hot fat,
O It may be cooked In the form of an
omwlot,  Macaron! with u lrtle left
| over chicken nod gravy, If rehented,
| makes n most sntlsfying dish

goond

T

conked tmeat moy be ysed o place of
the chlcket,

Meat Rice Balla — Parboll  rles,
euving the wuter. Tive the riee
quares of o 3 with a Tt
el o2t o, ok In

rHee ¥ s |5 tendler.
sorve

Blanketed Eggs.—Mnake n rich white

W ploce ¢ ! in the bot-

tom of the ramekir
and oover with
A

whit i

n minutes, Tmtes, stuffed
with nut tied then rolled in granuinted
SNgnr,
sort.

What to Do With Scup Meat.—Soup

moke n most wholesome des-

!I;-.--:l' Is both nourishing and whole-

some, If properly prepared. The deli-
ciute extractives which are the appe-
tizing fluvors In meat are usually ab-
sent in ment that has been treated for
sonp. bnt by adding seasonings of va-

rions  kinds the meat will become
nznin well flavored and  palatable,

+ or two boulllon cubes may be
pdded to n Httle water mnd chopped

sour meat with seasoning added : thia
mixed with chopped cold boiled potato
mnkes n good hash if served piping
hot. This meat may be used in the
rice balls or various other ways will

oceur to the cook who is thinking
about econotmy.
tillest streams
£t r grennest meadows, and the
T ra least (s ngsst on the
Cowper

HOUSEKEEPERS' HINTS.

We huve all had rrouble kveping
vinegar eruevts brizht and shining, but
here s an  easy

mwethod. Put about

# quarter of a

tensponful of con-

centruted Iye inte

the eruet and fill

with  soup sods,

Let it stund, shak-
fng {t occansionally,
for a half day,
when all the brown sedimeént will be
removed and the glass will be bright
and shining.

To clean white ennmel woodwaork with
Httle labor, use warm water to which
has been added a few tablespoonfuls
of whiting, a cheap substance which
cun be hought at any drug store. Wipe
and rub dey with a dry cloth,

Uzone clenns engravings and blench-
s paper perfectly without injuring the
fiber. It cun also be used for remov-
Ing mildew and other stalns from en-
smuvings amd pletures that have been
solled by hanging against a damp wall,
The ozone muy be generuted by put-
ting a plece of phosphorus in the bot-
tomm of 8 vessel partly covered with
water. Put the picture over the dish
s0 that the fomes will do the Mench-
ing.

Gilt frames which have become dis-
colored may be brightened If they ure
thoroughly cleaned. With a  small
brush remove all dust, then brush with
the white of exg beaten with a pinch
of salt and sodn. After a few minutes
wash this off with soft water and dry
with a flannel cloth,

A balky curtain rod, If small enough
to slip a thimble over, will slip through
the lnce without a protest. If a larger
pole i= useldl, wrap the end with a plece
of cloth tied firmly over the end.

There are a few people who still
are unaware that a dmwer that sticks
may be disciplined with a plece of
sanp rubbed on s edoes.

Waye of lightening the labor of
window wnshing: A teaspoonful of
glycerin and a little ammonia to a
gullon of water I8 said Jo make win-
dows sparkie like crystal. Another:
Add a tablespoonful of vinegar to a

deep breath. - David! t the dreadful past prociaimed hiz convictlous before the | and your grandsons’ sons will make 1t ; quart of water. Wash with n soft
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:-‘. :: mt.: his l:‘uu -u:-luc gt:: :d:;.n&ut. gurgling| They laughed together. They were &330.“&;::::‘&:: :::u?wmm d-w” o = lnlfﬁfuwilf\';l'uf “m(ﬂ":““,& or to mateh the room furnishings,
baad upon knot under o where Toin- young. [ men, knew o Where h-tm bulld ) s
it Toinette bad given him. ette O'Bannon hud first swiled at him | “Tll get dioner for you.” promised | cling to & purpose in the face of tre- | untc me? Where Is the place of my 0t t0 Aisioder e sUante Tter Wil -
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